EXTREMES MEET

was going every day to the railway station at Jassy to
see if in the train perhaps there was an English girl
who could help me to go away from this merchant man
in Jassy."

Her face broke into a smile. She seemed to be relating
an exquisite dream.

" And there was! " she sighed. " It was so wonderful,
because it was my friend, Sylvia. And she has taken me
away from Jassy to Bucharest. And she was so fond of
me and so sweet that I could not tell to her that my sister
Elsie is in Constantinople, because I think it would make
her sad. Sylvia was really and truly English. She could
not go to Constantinople, and perhaps I could not go
either, because I had not then a passport. And Sylvia
has promised to make for me an English passport. The
French girls in Bucharest were always saying that I am
a spy, and the Austrian girls were always saying that I
am a traitor. And it would have been for me such a
wonderful thing to have a passport." Then she shook
her head tragically. "But no, she could not make it for
me. And after we have not much money in the summer
and there were many gentlemens who wanted to go with
me; but Sylvia would not let me see them. And then
Zozo has come to Bucharest, and he has said to me,c Yes,
you can have an English passport,' and he has shown to
me an English passport, but not like mine I have now.
Oh, it was so sweet. Like a beautiful little book with a
pink inside, and there was a picture of a lion and a horse
in gold upon it, and I loved it so much, and I was wanting
it so much that I have gone again with Zozo to have it.
And I do not know now where is Sylvia anymore. But
if you can find her she will tell to you that all this is true.
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